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High On Lust And Cigarettes 


Author's Notes: 
Once again, getting some things straight (or bent as it is) here. | only write Ville x Bam stuff for the HM genre. If 
you don't lke it, tough. Dont read my stories. Other then that, this is the first story | wrote, so enjoy it 


Ville looked over at Bam as he was driving his red Hummer down the road. Bam's longish hair flew around his 
face due to the wind coming from the open window. He looked so handsome. His face, his eyes, his everything. 
Ville shook his head and looked down. Yeah.his friend was handsome alright. Handsome and straight. Sighing 
softly, Ville looked out his window and took a long drag off his cigarette. 


"Something wrong?" Bam asked. 


"Not really..Where are we going?" Ville asked, trying to change the subject as he put out one cigarette and lit 


up another. 


"Oh just the mall. So pull your hat down low when we get there. Maybe we can at least get through the food 


court without getting pounced on" 


"Well aren't most of the kids in school right now?" Ville pondered aloud. 


"Yeah cause its Monday morning. So maybe we'll catch some luck" Ville watched Bam's face as his expression 
changed. Suddenly Bam glared angrily at a car that cut him off. He smacked his horn. "Ah, watch where you're 
fucking driving!" 


Ville couldn't help but laugh, his eyes lighting up. "You're so cute when you get mad, sweetheart." 


"Hmph." Bam said in reply, pouting. He couldn't help but feel his heart beat faster when Ville smiled at him. 
After all the guy was gorgeous. He had a perfect, beautiful body. Bam caught himself and felt his face get red. 
‘Ah, fuck. These thoughts keep getting worse. What am | going to do? Ville would never even like me, much less 
love me: He cringed slightly. 


"Bam..weren't we supposed to turn at that light?" questioned Ville softly. 

‘Oh yeah..well whatever. We'll just go into this entrance up here." They were both silent as Bam maneuvered 
his car through the parking lot and pulled in front of the food court. Bam pulled on a hat and glared at himself 
in the rearview mirror. 

"I know if there are any kids in here they are going to recognize mel" he grumbled. 

"Oh c'mon" Ville smiled again, getting out of the car. He shoved his hands in his pockets and waited for Bam to 
come around the car. Ville smiled when he noticed the skateboarder was still grumbling. What the vocalist 
didn't know was that Bam was actually in a bad mood because he was reflecting on the thought that Ville 
would never love him. Ville put an arm around Bam's shoulders. 

"Cheer up Bam, we'll have a good time today. Take your mind off everything.” 


"Like Jenn." Bam frowned. His girlfriend and him had broken up only a few weeks before. 


Ville cuffed him lightly on the back of the head. "Don't think about that now! Think about having a good time, 
dear Barn." 


"Ok," he smiled. "But no drinking before noon" 


"Yeah, and no running into any walls." Ville laughed as the two of them walked across the parking lot. Inside his 
heart still ached. Would Bam ever even consider loving him? The sunlight hit Bam at an angle and made him 
look more wonderful then usual. "Oh, god" mumbled Ville as he felt a shiver run through him and he knew he 


was turned on. 


"What?" 


"Erm..nothing.” he fumbled with his cigarettes and then remembered you can't smoke in the mall. Oh well. 
Screw them. He lit one up as they walked inside. 


Finally they reached the food court and ducked inside quickly. There were no kids in sight. Just yuppies and old 
people eating McDonalds and drinking Starbucks coffee. 


"So what store first?" Bam asked looking around. 
"| dunno..how about Hot Topic? 


Bam broke out laughing. "What are you going to do? Buy that pink Razorblade Romance shirt with yourself on 
it?" 


Ville glared, but he wasn't really mad. "Haha." 


"Ok fine, we'll indulge your little wish. Let's go" Bam shrugged. They walked quickly through the food court and 
took a right at the Starbucks stand. They went into the little, dimly lit Hot Topic with a random Scottish band 


blasting from the loudspeakers in the store. 


A clerk there with a lip ring and a nose ring and rings god knows where else stared at the two of them. "Um.. 


hi Bam. Ville.." She clutched the shirt she was holding. 


Bam stared back at the girl and then laughed and walked off. Ville nodded hi and turned to look at the shirts on 
his left. He was staring at a Nirvana t-shirt all the way at the top of the display when he felt something 


tugging on his sleeve. Bam was wearing a HM shirt and sitting on his knees to appear shorter. 


"Oh Ville Valo! You're so perfect and hot!" he said in a high voice. He clutched Ville's waist. "Take me home with 
you!" 


Ville burst out laughing and smiled at Bam. "Of course, darling." He patted Bam on the head and as Bam looked 
up, their eyes met. They stared at each other for awhile. Bam looked away first, knowing his face was turning 
a crimson color. He let go of Ville and stood up, pulling off the HIM shirt. ‘Why did | have to fall in love with a 
guy? he yelled at himself. 


Aloud he said, "| saw a coat that you might like." 


"Alright. | see some pants | like too. Maybe | should try this stuff on. Some of it might be too big on me." he 
chuckled slightly. 


"Sure, sure just grab it" Bam told the clerk they wanted the key to the lock that held the dressing room 
curtain back and she just nodded, handing it over. Usually she would open it herself, but hey this was Ville and 


Bam. And she was the only one running the store at the moment. 


Ville and Bam ducked inside and Bam shoved the key into his pocket. They both stared at each other for a 


moment. 

"Well, dude take off your clothes” Bam mentally smacked himself in the head after saying that 
Ville stared giggling. "That sounded so wrong. 

Bam rolled his eyes. "Yeah, | know" 


Ville pulled off his shirt and threw it at Bam's head. "Oh come on, darling. You know you want me." His accent 


was more thick then usual, more sexy and deep. 

‘Oh god damn: thought Bam as his body reacted to Ville's sudden decision to be a sex god. 

Ville stared at the skateboarder for a moment before realizing he had made Bam nervous..amongst other 
things. He sat down on the bench in the room as Bam stood next to the mirror, speechless for once. Taking a 
deep breath, Ville decided to go against any rational thinking and just do whatever. "Come over here, Bam." 
"What?" he said, frowning now, trying to act like his usual self. 

"Just do it" Bam walked over slowly and stood in front of Ville. Ville reached up and pulled Bam's face level with 
his. He stared into Bam's eyes for a moment, searching them. Slowly, his lips met Bam's and the skateboarder 
put his hands on Ville's bare shoulders to steady himself. He opened his mouth and Ville slid his warm tongue 
inside. His fingers dug into Ville's skin as the vocalist teased him with his passionate kisses. Pulling away, Ville 
smiled slyly as Bam dropped to his knees. 

"But | never thought..." 

‘Neither did |" Ville finished. "But that doesn't matter anymore." 

Bam laughed suddenly. "I can't believe | just kissed Ville Valo in the back of a Hot Topic." 

"Well, sweetheart, with the way l'm feeling thats not all you're going to be doing." 


Bam's mouth dropped open for a second. "Well damn, Ville. Let's get it done then 


Still grinning, Ville reached down to pull off Bam's shirt. His fingertips danced across Bam's neck and shoulders. 


"Do you know how beautiful you are, love?" 
Bam grinned happily but only looked up and said, "Ville." 


"What?" 


"Shut up." 

"Of course." The vocalist kissed Bam again, making the skateboarder shiver and clutch his pants. Bam's hands 
drifted to Ville's belt, quickly unbuckling it. He then unbuttoned and unzipped them and as his fingers gently 
touched Villes length, the vocalist moaned, muffled by Bam still kissing him. 

Gasping, Ville pulled away. "You sure you want to do this?" 


"You bet." 


"Then sit up here next to me." Bam reluctantly took his hand away and got up to sit next to Ville. Ville reached 


over and began to unzip the skateboarder's pants when they heard a voice outside the room. 

"Um..are you ok in there?" 

"Ah, go the fuck away!" 

"Erm..ok.." she said meekly. 

Ville shook his head and kept undressing Bam. Bam leaned back against the wall as Ville pulled his pants and 
boxers off of him. The vocalist immediately began caressing Bam's erection Bam groaned slightly, shaking his 
head. "God, Ville.." As Ville kept moving his hand, Bam almost forgot what he was doing earlier. "This isn't fair." 
he panted softly already. 

"Hmm?" Ville murmured. Bam sat up and moved to yank Ville's tight clothes from his body. "Oh.." Ville moaned 
again, as Bam's hand began to quickly stroke him. Trying not to lose himself in the pleasure, he returned to 
also teasing Bam. Their lips met again, roughly this time as both of them uttered curses and groans. 
"Fuck..Ville.." Bam moaned louder as Ville's thin, long fingers pressed against him hard. 

Biting his lip, Ville let out a shuddering breath. "Bam.." he whimpered softly. "Oh god.” 

"Ville." Bam practically screamed, stroking Ville harder as he came. Ville threw back his head and moaned. 
Panting, Bam continued to pleasure his new lover. Ville whimpered his name again and Bam only grinned, loving 
the fact that Ville sounded like a girl. Finally Ville came, moaning Bam's name again. He fell sideways, resting his 
head on Bam's shoulder. Ville licked his hand off, smiling mischievously. 


"Thank you, sweetheart." he kissed Bam. 


"No, thank you." smiled Bam. 


When of the two of them had gotten somewhat cleaned up, (Ville sacrificed his shirt for the cause and got a 


random one from a nearby rack) they emerged from the room smiling. A blushing clerk met them to take 


back the key and take their money for the clothes. 


"Um..have a nice day" 


They both had laughing fits while walking out of the store. Apparently, sex makes you quite hyper. Ville took 
Bam's hand in his as they walked toward the doors. 


"Weren't we going to shop?" questioned Bam. 

"No, now we have something better to do." 

"Better? Oh god..what have | gotten myself in to?" Bam grinned. 

Ville stopped Bam in the parking lot before they got in the car and kissed his lips gently. "I love you Bam 
Margera." 


"I love you too, Ville.” 


The End 


